I           JUNO AND THE PAYCOCK

BOYLE. That's all right, but I don't want
the motions of me body to be watched the way
an asthronomer ud watch a star. If you're
folleyin' Mary aself, you've no pereeogative
to be folleyin' me. (Suddenly catching his thigK)
U-ugh, I'm afther gettin' a terrible twinge in
me right legl

MRS. BOYLE. Oh, it won't be very long now
till it travels into your left wan. It's miraculous
that whenever he scents a job in front of him,
his legs begin to fail him! Then, me bucko,
if you lose this chance, you may go an* fiirrage
for yourself!

JERRY. This job'll last for some time too,
Captain, an' as soon as the foundations are in,
it'll be cushy enough.

BOYLE. Won't it be a climbin* job? How
d'ye expect me to be able to go up a ladder
with these legs? An', if I get up aself, how
am I goin' to get down agen?

MRS. BOYLE (viciously). Get wan o' the
labourers to carry you down in a hod! You
can't climb a laddher, but you can skip like a
goat into a snug!

JERRY. I wouldn't let meself be let down
that easy, Mr. Boyle; a little exercise, now,
might do you all the good in the world.

BOYLE. It's a docthor you should have been,